SAFE CUSTODY
shrieking " The stair on the left! " and I knew that
my cousin was behind me with some of our men.
Remembering Stiven's mistake, I did not fire, but I
made up my mind to catch Harris before he could
gain the archway at the head of the principal stairs.
As we ran, I heard firing ahead and then Palin's
voice shouting German, as I thought, demanding the
truth, but Harris never faltered, but ran like the wind.
An instant later I saw the thin bar of light which was
lying beneath the curtains which gave to the landing
beyond. As Harris dived between these I grasped his
shirt, but he dragged me on to the landing, do what I
would. Then, in a flash, he turned and struck at my
chin, but I jerked my head to one side and he missed
his aim. As I seized him he swung me about and
plunged for the stairs.
Had I not bent my head forward I must have
broken my neck, for we crashed down the flight
together, and his body was full upon mine. As it was,
I was no more than bruised and was just as fit as before
to tackle my man.
The hall was yet in darkness, and since the stair-
carpet was thick, the noise which we were making
might have been that of one man that had missed his
footing and taken a headlong fall.
Palin's challenge rang out.
" Who's that ?   Speak, or I fire."
" John/' I yelled.   " I've got Harris."
From that moment all was confusion.
Men were all about us. Somebody tore me from
Harris and struck me across the mouth. The great
light in the hall was switched on, but I saw Punter
fire at the lantern and put it out. A torch was flashed
on and off, and people were treading the steps. Then
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